'nul;.h::.u""'
many Ly

ing my fortunte ievetment 0
to statement concerning i
said .unur'wl & |fn|"

time
member of 2 club for one
went & couple of dollars 1 u.g"m‘_h.w
Btate Lottery, but without drawing any

1 seul ove dollar in

And received ope-twen-
of tacket No. 34,251 in retyrm. 'T?J‘:'l
drew the thinl capital prize of
I sent wy ticket for collection
five dfu;'s I received a draft
of Commerce, g 51, Louis
1 have not used the mmf
well pleased with iy invesi-
one dollar. OFf courss f was de-
ighted. 1 bave determined 1o inyest
this money in real estute, and hops to
double it by another fortunate invest-
ment. The Loltery compan

prasisees

g

. riain|
dealt fairly with wme, and | lcle 1 4
ize them —Lamar (Mo,) !er'r::;.

June 18,

Bhortly before the May drawin
Louisiana State lnlllry,l)mumll"o;:::
BShultz, & driver of a slop wagon, pur-
chased one-twentisth of tickel No. 9.
€47, which drew on May 14th, §100,000,
The ticket was placed with the Salina
National bank on May 20th for collec-
tion, and on May 31, the bank paid to
Shultz $6,000. He Las been in the
habit of investing each month for some
time past, and at last las realized his
dream of years,

A beautiful 80-acre farm, well stocked
will soon be in the possession of Juo,
Bchultz, the slop wagen driver, us he
stated to a Republican representative
that he was now negotiating to exchange
his §5,000 fog a home in his old age.—
Salina (Kas.) Repullican, June 6,

Tried in Vain te Desert,

A Soathern brigadier was heand
tell a good story of how he came Lo ':i:
arebel cemmander. Said he: 1 am
an Englishman red and born, and when
the war broke out | didn't cave a straw
on which side I fought, though I fancied
1 wanted to be in the midst of the
fighting. Finally I got in with a lot of
Southerners, and wns elected Caplain
of a company, but I soon saw T was on
the wrong side if I wanted to get on.
At least so 1 thought, and I made up
my mind to desert at the lirst opportun-

ericksburg, when my company was | ke-
ly to be usefal, A Federal battery was
tearing down the road toward us ‘when
Slonewall Juckson rode upto me and
said: *Captain, keep your eye on those
guns, The moment they are unlim-
vered charge them with all yorr might,”
Here was the opportunity [ had n
looking for. I at once determined to
charge the battery and stay inside the
Union lines when [ oncegol there. The
moment came and I led the charge, but
lr}'il‘lﬁ all the time to let the *Yanks'
see [ didn’t want to hurt them, when,
to my surprise, the eutive baitery took
to their heels, and, try my level best,
1 could mot catch up with them, I
came back utterly crestfailen, but
‘Stonewall’ seized fe by the hand and
declared that I was a Mujor from that
moment, 1 had intended to desurt and
liad earned promotion, 1 never tried it
again,”
Slories For Luwyers,

Another native, of the Emerald Isla
raived & laugh in court by displuying n
scar on his hend about the size of the
knob of o fire shovel, which lie oonsider.
ed conclusive evilencs that he was mar-
ried,

“‘Prisoner at the bar,” said a Judge,
“is thers anything you would wish to
say before sentence is passed yipon you?'

lie prisoner looked toward the door,
and remarked that he would like to wy
sgood evening," il it was agreeable Lo
the company. .

A French judge once asked a man,
who was on trail, il he hud Leen con:
demned before, The reply was: “Not
that 1 recollect, Ueitainly not during
the last five years,” i

“Why not for tive yearst" inquired the
judge, puzzled,

“Becnuse, Monsieur President, I have
been in prison all that time."”

. ® &

«Yer lionor," exclaimed an nuwilling
juryman, “will yon excuso me from
serving?' .

*Why should I excuse you?" asked
the ljm]ge. :

] have a good excuse, yer hovor.”

“State yourexcuse or tike yourseat,

“I has Eher itch, yer bonoe,"

uSerateh him off, Mr. Clerk," said the
judge.

A bill has been presented in the Legisla
ture of Julisvo, Mexivo, for the prohiliation
in that State of bull and cock fighits.

O e B

Whon Baby was siok, we gave ber Castoria,
When she was u Zhild, stie sried for Castorla,
When she became Hiss, she clung to ( wstoring
When she Liad Children, she gave them Castorlay

R

A factory for making attar of rose and
other I’Iowrgll' essonc is ust being eatablished
at Atlanta, Ga.

oot ] IS
BHERIFF'S SALE,
Bmoke the Sherift's Sale Segar, a stralght
0c H avana Segur for 0o

Washington Territory's (‘onatitutional
Convention will b vomposed ol forly-six
Republicans and twenty-nine Demoerais

« M, IEST, Druggist, Shelhyville,
Iuﬁ., ::l'll:rq'lllll'l Catarrh Cnre gives the
best of satisfaction, Can get plonty ko
tostimonials, aa [t eures every ong who takes
it Drugglsts sell it, oo,

Weak and Weary

Describos the condition of many poople deblll-
tated 'ibrnlli‘! ':‘h weathor, by disease of nrler-
work: Hood's Sarsapariila In just tle medicine
needed to avercome that tired feellny, 1o purlfy
and quicken the aloggish blood, and mt?m I.I;;
lost appetite. 1f you noed & good medlelne
sure (o try Hood's Sarsaperilla. St

“My appatite was poor, I could not aloep, b
hendochs & great desl, paind in my _hn:t. my
bowels dId not move regularly. Rondlﬁnmml
rilla In & short time did me #0 muach good that
feal 1ike & new man. My pains and aches are r:;
lieved, my apputite tmproved." Gsonal .
Jaoxson, Rexbury Blatlon, Coun.

Hood's Sarsaparilla

Sold by all draggists. 81; six for 85 Prepaid only
by C.?loon':‘og- Apoibacarles, Lowell, Mast

100 Doses One Dollar __

f| so gleeful, so transportingl

REV. DR. TALMAGE.

Rev. De. h_ﬁ. Heavaaly

Radiant Rooms Filled with Fuailios and

Friends—Glorieas Greetings for All
and Elernal Rounion.

The Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage,
preached at Hampston, SBunday on the
subject: *““Our on the Hilln™
“!n text was John, xiv,, 2—In my fath-
er's house are many rooms,™ said:
Hera is a bottle of medicine that iss
cure-all. The disviples were sad snd
Clrist offered heaven as uu siternative,
astimulent, and » tonic. He shows
them that their sorrows are only a dark
background of a bright picture of com-
ing felicity, He lets them know that
though now they live on the lowlands
Uiey shall yet have a house on the up-
lunds, Nearly all tho bible descri

of heaven may be figurutive. 1 am
anl_ l':T-lu“ that mlal heaven llhcnin
i literal crown or or nte
or throne or chariot, v l;;”:;gooal_r
used to illustrate the glories of the
pluce, but how well they doit! The
favorite symbol by which the bible pre-
sents celestinl happiness is a house.
Christ in our text, the translation of
which isa little changed so as to give
the more accurate meaning, say= *'In

my fathers house ure many rooins”
is divinely auth comparison
of heaven (o a great of large
accommodations 1 pro to carry ont.
In some healthy mimrhmdj man
builds & very commodious habitation,
He wust have rooms forall his children.
The rooms come to be called after the
diferent members of the family, That
is mother's room. Thut is Ueorge's
room. That is Heory's room. Thatis
Flora's room. That is Mary's room.
And the house is all occupied. But
time goes by aud the sons go out into
the world and build their own homes
and the daughters are married or have
talent enough singly to goout and do a
good work in the world, After awhile
the father and mother are ulmost ulone
in the blig house and, seated by the even-
ing stand, they sy: “Well, our family
is no larger now than when we started
together forty years ngo." But time
goes still further by and some of the
children are unfortunnte and return to
the old homestead to live, and the grmnd-

DD,

ity. The opportunity came ab Frd-| clildren come with them, and perhaps

great grand-children, aod again the
Liow=e is full,

Muny millennin ago God built on the
hills of heuven a great homestead for &
fumily innumerable yet to be, At first
lie lived alone in that grent house, but
aftor awhile it was occupied by a very
large fumily, cherubie, seraphic, an-
gelic, The eternities passed on an
many of the inhabitanis became: way-
ward and left pever to return. And
muaoy of the apartments were vacant,
1 refer 1o the fallen angels. Now these
apnrtments are filling up sgain, There
are arrivals at the old homestead of
God's children every day, and the doy
will come when there will be no unoc-
cupied room in all the house.

“In my Father's house are many
rooms.” You see the place is to be ap-
portioned off into apartinents, An in-
genious statisticinn, taking the stote-
ment made in Revelation, xxi., that the
heavenly Jerusalem wus measured and
fonnd 10 be 12,000 furlongs and that the
length and height and breadth of itare
equal, savs that wonld make heaven in
gize (M8 sextillion 088 quintillion cubic
feet, and then ressrving o certain por-
tion for the court of heaven nndthe
streets, nnd estimating that the world
muy last 100,000 years, he ciphers out
thut there are over live trillion rooms,
each room 17 leet long, 16 feet wide, 15
fest high, But Ihave do faith in the
avenraey of that caleulation. He makes
the rooms too small, From allI can
read the rooms will be pafatial, and
{hose who have not had enough room in
this world will have plenty ol room at
the last, And Ishould not wonder jf
instend of the room that the statisclan
cipherad out ns only 17 feet by 16, it
should be larger than any of the imper-
ial rooms at Berlin, 8t Jumes, or Winter
palace. Lo my father's house are my
yooms.” Carrying out still further the
symbolism of the text let us join hands
and o up to this majestic homestend
and sew for ourselves,

As we ascend the golden steps an in-
visible guardsman swings open the [front
door and weare ushered to the right
into the reception room of the old home-
stead. This 18 the place where we flrst
meet the welecome of heuven, There
must be o place where the departed
gpirit entersund o place in which it
confronts the inhabitants celestial, The
reception room of the newly arriveil
from this worll—what scenes it must
have witnessed since the first guestar-
rived, the victim ol the flrst fratricide,

ious Abei, Inthat room Christ loving-
y greeted nll new cowers, What a
mintte when the nscended spivit first
sees the Lovd!

Better thanall we ever read about
him or talked nbout him or sang nbout
him in all the churches and through all
our earthly lifetime will it e, justfor
onosecond, to see him, At that mo-
ment when you confront each other,
Christ looking upon you and you look-
ing upon Christ, there will be an ecs-
tatic thrill and surging of emotion that
begaars all description. Lookl They
nesd no introduction, long ago Christ
chiose that repentant sinner and that re-
pentant sinner chose Christ, Mightiest
moment of an immortal history—the
first kiss of heaven! Jesus and the soul,
Thie soul nnd Jesus,

But now into ihat reception room

our the glorious kinsfolk, See what
ﬂau.\'en has done for them! 8o radinnt,
lovely.
They eall you by name, They greet
-oufwith an ardor proportioned to the
anguish of your purtin]} and the length
of your separation, Father! Mother!
There is your child, Sisters! Brothers!
Friends! I wish you joy. For years
apart, together again in the reception
room of the old homestead, You see
they will know you nre coming. There
are so many immortals filling all the
spaces between hero and heaven that
pews like that fiies like lightning, They
will ba there in an instant; though they
were in some other world on e from
@od a signal would be thrown that
would fetch them. *Oh, my lost boy!"
“Qh, my lost companionf” “Oh, my
lost friend, ave we here toge Whe
scenes have been witnessed in that re-
ception room of the old. homestend!

Another room in our father's house
is the throue-room. Wa belong to the
roval family, The Ulood of King Jesus
flows in our veins, so we have a right to
enter the throne-room. It is no easy
thing on earth to get h even the
ou door of & king's

The gates of the earthly are
mtum guurded, and, 80, how
much more nvml the throne-room.
A daggling place itin for mirrows and
all costly art. No ons who ever saw
the throne-room of the firstand on
Nuapoleon will aver forgat the letter
dered in emrph and -ﬂlu the
u of chalr und wi “."1
ter N gilded on the wall, the lettar
flaming from the ceiling, ‘'What a con-

of beilliance the throns-room
of Charles 1

inand of l“el“
LR

e

d | sympl

t | in order to reach it it isabsolutely neces-

wlesus shall reign where'er the sug

Doennis successive journeys run,

His streteh from vhore to shore

Tillsun sball rise and set 0o more."

Another room in our Father's house is
the music-room. Bt John and other
Bible writers talk so much about the
music of heaven that there must be
music there, perhaps not such as on
earth was thrummed from trembling
strl.nﬁuwokml by touch of ivory key,
but if not, theu something better, There
are 50 muny Christiun  barpists and
Christian composers and Chirislian or-
ganists and Christain choristers and
Christinn  hymnologists that have gone
up from earth there must be for l‘Lcm
some place of especinl delectation. 1
can not E'.W you the notesof the first
bar of new song that is sung in
heaven. Tcan not imagine either the
solo or thedoxology. Occasionally that
music has esca the gate, Dr. Fuller
dying at Beaufort, 8 C. said: *Do you
not v “Hear what?' exclaimed
the bystanders. **The music! Lilt me
up! Openthe window "

in that music-room of our Father's
house you will some day meet the old
Christ mastors, Mozart and Hundel
and Mendelssohn and Beethoven and
Doddridge, whose sacred poetry was as
remarkable as his sacred prose; and
Bishop Heber, who sang of **Greenland's
icy mountains and India’s cornl strand;”
and Dr, Reffles, who wrote of “High in
{voudar realms of light:" and Isanu

atts who went to visit Sie Thomas
Abney and wife for n week, but proved
himself so agreeable a guest thut they
made him stay thir'})--nix yeurs; and side
by side, Augustus Toplady,who has got
over his dislike for Methodists, and
Uharles Wesley, freeld [rom his dislike
for Culvinists; and George W. Bethune,
ns sweet as a song-muker ns he was
great as o preacher, and the nuthor of
“The Village Hymms." The poorest
singer there more than any earthly
prima donna, and fhe poorest player
there more more thun any earthly
Gottschalk. Oh! that music-room, the
headquarters of cadence and rhythm,

"lony and chant, pralm and anti-
phon! .

Another room in our Father's house
will be the family room, It may cor-
respond somewhnt with the family room
on earth, At morning and evening, yon
know, that is the place we now meet,
Though svery member of the household
bave a separate room in the family
room they all gather, and joys and sor-
rows and experiences of all styles are
there rehearsed.  So the family room
on high will be the place where the
kinsfolk assemble and talk over the
fumily experienves of earth, the wed.
dings, the births, the buvials, the festal
days of Christinus and Thanksgiving re-
uniof,  Will the childien depurted re-
main children there? Will thie aged ro-
main aged there! Oh, no: everything
is perfect there, The child will go
ahead to glorified maturity, The vising
sun of the one will rise to meridinn and
the descending sun of the other will re-
turn to meridinn.  However much we
love our children on earth we would
consider it o domestic disaster if they
staid children, nmdl so we rejoice at their
growth here.  And when wo meet in the
fomily roomn of our Father's house we
will be glad that they have grandly and
gloriously matured: while onr pavents
who were aged and intlrm here we shall
be glad to find restored to the mosb
agile and vigorous immortality there,
11 40 or 46 or 50 years lw the upex of
physical and mental life on earth, then
the hieavenly childhood will ndvance to
that and the beavenly old age will re-
treat to that.

When we join them in that family-
room we shall have much to tell them.
We shall want to know of them right
awny such things as these:  Did you ses
us in that steouggle?  Did you know
when we lost our property nnd sympn-
thize with us? Did you know we had
thatawful sickness? Wera you hovering
anywhere around when we plinged into
that memornble accident? Did you know
of our backsliding? Uil yon know of
that moral victory?  Were you pleased
when wae started for heaven? Lid you
celelirute the hiour of onr conversion?
But they will have more o tell us than
we to tell them. Ten yearson earth
may be very eveniful, but what must
be E’ha biography of ten yearsin henven?
They will have to tell us the story of
coronation, the story of newsfromall
immensity, story of conquerors uud hie-
rarchs, story of wicked or ransomed
planets, story of angelic victory over
diabolical revolts, of extinguished suns,
of obliterated constellutions, of new
galaxies kindled and swung, of stranded
comets, of worlds on fire, and story of
Jehovah's majestic reign, BSurely that
fumily-room will be one of the most fa-
vared rooms in all our father's house,
What long lingering there, for we shull
never again be in o hurry,

How would it do for my sermnon to
leave you in that family-room today? I
am sure there is no room in which you
had rather slay than in the enraptured
circle of &mr ascended and glorilied
kinafolk. e might visit other rooms
in our father's house. There may be
picture gnlleries penciled not with
earthly art but by some process un-
known to this world, preserving for the
next world the brightest and most stu-

ndous scenes of humun history, And

here may be lines and forms of eavthly

beauty preserved for heavenly inspec-
tion In something whiter and chuster
and richer than Venetian sculpture ever
wrought, Rooms beside rooms. Rooms
over rooms. Large rooms, Mujestic
rooms, opalescent rooms, amethystine
rooms. “In my futher's house are many
mm'l

I hope none of us will be disappointed
about getting there. There is a room
for us if we will go and take it, but

.athll wa take the right way andChrist
is the way; and we must enter at the
right door and Christ is the door;aud
we must start in time, and the only
hour you are sure of is the hour the
clock now strikes and the only second
the one your watch is now tickiog. I
hold n my hand & roll of letters invit-
ing you all to make that your home for-
ever, The new testament is only o roll
of letters Inviting you, ns the spirit of
them says; “My dy n% oﬁt

rhood,

E’-Iur’ sltnrien Aad sunes
rora of the northern hea!
s i

% you mush be
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WHY HE DIDN'T JOIN.

sum Ridge. Old Ab Tucker was the
only man in the settlemant who, in the
language of Deacon Buster, *remained
cold an' unconsarned erbout his soul’s
welfare.” The minister had fished for
old Ab and the commiltees had visited
him, but he held off and refused to
come out of the darkness. Finally the
preacher went 10 see old Ab person-
ally.

“Brother Tucker,” he sald, “have
you ever thought seriously of this mat-
ter of the salvation of your soul P

“Wal, I've thought right smart fust
an' last."

“And hasn't it ever appeared to you
that you ought to repent of your sins
and lead s better life?"

“I dunno ef it hain't at odd times."

“Well, then, why don't you turn
your back on the world at once?

“Wal now, parson, looky here. 1
dunno es I rightly un’erstan’ this busi-
ness, an' know fer shore jest what sin
is, but betwixt you an' me, it don't
pear like I've been bad ernuff to git
scalrt erbout it."

“You are a sober, honest man, no
doubt, but ean’t you recall little things
in your daily life that were wrong?”

“l dunno es ter thet. I traded
hosses with ole Joel Wade onc's, an' 1
reckon I got er leetle ther best o' ther
swap, for Joel's hoss wus wuth sum-
pin’, an' mine wusn't wuth er cuss, an'
1 knowed hit But I reckon little
things like that hain't held up ergin er
foller up tharf"

“Indeed they are."

“Alr, eh? Wal, I wusn't settled in
my min® erbout thet, but I 'lowed they
didn't pny no ‘tention ter sech things
¢s hoss swoppin’. It mout be counted
up agin me erbout sellin' uv that ‘ere
deasd steer to them city folks fer
beef?™

“0Of course."

“Wal, I'm derned el I'd a thought it.
Don't 'pear like it 'ud hurt-—mothin',
when none- of 'em knowed the steer
died. Reckon mebby I orten ter sold
spilt aigs to them folks whut got up er
dinner fer ther pore?™

“That #us very wrong,"

“I'd anever thought o' it thet alr
way. Begosh, I s'pose it wosn't right
proper in me keepin' ther Widder
Bunton's ole ved barrer whot got In er-
mong my haugsf”

“I'hat was o very grave sin."

“Wus, eh? Wal, 'm dinged sorry,
for 1'd ko ter do vight, an' | hate ter
give that burver up. D'yar reckon
littla things like that 'ud count for
very much?"

“Yes, indeed.,"

“An' 1 spect they'll hev It figgered
up ergin me 'bout feedin' them hogs 1
sold wheat bran ter wmake 'em weigh
up.”

“Yes, that's ngainst you,"

“] 'lowed [t mout be, I guess workin'
off cholera chickens onter ther peddler
an' puttin' gredse Inter ther butter, an'
workin' right smart o' corn stalks inter
loads o' corn thut goes ter macket, an’
ull sech leelle things like them I
reckon won't be counted up fer
nothin®,"

“They're nll sins, Brother Tucker,
and will have to be nccounted for."

“Wal, parson, 1 s'pose ye'r po sted
up in sech matters, an' know how ther
lan' lay, but I been er goin' erlong
thinkin' that all them leetle things
wouldn't ermount ter shucks, an' I felt®|
like es If I wusa't goin' tor hev no elns
ter answer fer, an' I wan't skeerad
pone. Butel sech triflin’, insignifer-
sunt things is goln' ter be held up
srgin me then I'm er goner.”

“0Oh, no, brother; you have but to
repent and forgiveness will follow.”

“I'll be all vight then, will IP"

“Yes."

“An' kin go right on jest es I hev
an' it won't be counted?”

“Oh, no. You must repent and re-
form. leave off all your bad habits
und lead o different life."

“Uh huh. That's jest what I wus
erfeerd uv. Seems lilte gittin' religion
comes down purty hard on er feller.
1'd like ter jine yer, parson, an’ go
erlong er ther rest, buf it 'ud be &
leetle grain too stralnin' on me, 1
reckon, I don't min' ther repentin’,
but ther tuther part sticks me, fer I've
enckilated on doin' er heeps o' hoss
gwappin this winter."—Thomaa P.
Montfort in Detroit Free Press.

A Count's Title Postad for Sale.

Madame Lina Molett! Is a black-
eyed raven-haired, vivaclous little
Frenchwoman, who comes to this clty
at froquent intorvals with samples of
the lutest novelties in millinery from
establishments in the French capital.
She s in the ecity now, and has been
for the last three weeks at the Hotsl
Griffon. No. 19 West Ninth-st Mme.
Moletti had been reading In certain
newspapers that Americans wore fond
of forelgn titles, and with the idea of
doing a little business in & new and
untrammelled field, she advertised
several days ago as followa:

A nobleman would transfer title by adop-
tion or olberwise for pecuniary conaider
atlon, L. A. Q, 198, Office.

] didn't think there would be any
publicity about such & transaction,”
she maid to o Tribune reporter last
night, *for they are common enough
in Europe. I know Count Carlo di
Carpl, of Italy, who hos lived in Parls
soveral yenrs, nnd I once heard him
sny he would sell his titla for $30,000.
I thought it 1could find n purchaser
hore I would conduct the negotiations
sooretly snd get anioe litlle commits-
glon out of it. The Count dldn's kmow
that I intonded to ndvertlse. My ldea
was to find the purchnser firstand then
not to reveal hia ldentity to the Count.
until he to givo me the com.
misslon. I thought It would

be .
ton per cent, shouldn't you think w0, |-

Count di Carpi will be overcome by the
jpublicity and may kill himself, or be
may kill me first; and then, you see,
I'll have to horsewhip the reporter who
bstrayed mo. He promised not to tell
the name of the nobleman if I'd let him
know whoit was. I fooled him, though,
by telling him it was Count Carti,
whose family is one of the most aristo-
eratle in Italy. Count di Carpionce
had a great fortune, bul he was ruined
in the recent panle brought sbout by
the crash in Panama shares. Do I ex-
pect 1o seul the title now? Well, hard-
ly. The market is spoiled by the pub-
lieity.”

The little woman seemed to think
the whole thing a rather good joke, in

spite of her fuilure to capture 8 com- |

misaion in her first venture as a titular
broker.—New York Tribune.

B0 Much Ma vy Be Dona.
There is much that may be dona
While the glittering lifesands rung
If ye be but sarnest minded,

If ye go not weakly blinded

By gay fashion's heartleas folly,
Or s selfish melanchaly ;

By a momentary pleasure,
Or a love of ease and leisure;
Lured not by flitting beauty
From the narrow path of duty,
Much thero is that may be doue
By an earnest-miunded one.

There is much that may be dons

By s geatle, loving one!

Her sweet mercy's proyer to breathe;

Her the manly brow to wreaths

In fadeless gariands from above,

Gemmed with the dew of Haaven’s love;

To soothe the careworn, troubled breast,

To guard the weary pilgrim’s rest,

To cluse tho eyes of age aud youth,
To whisper of celestial truth,

Much—ah, much-—-may o'er ba done

By a gentle, loving one.
~—Hebrew Journal.

Sham Tastes.

It Is dificult to breathe the subtle
elixir of culture which prevades the
smoky atmosphere of Chieago with-
out becoming intoxieated. Some con-
stitutions are so delicately poised that

& single whill of the exhilarating per- |

fume tran ‘orts them beyond the

bonds of tr. % and common sense in- |

to a reglon w ‘e pretense and false-
hood are an int «'loctual pastime, 8 re-
fined culisthenic axercise warranted
to make the wits herd and supple. The
number of fibs duily deposited on the
local altar of eculture will never be
registered, for the affuble goddess
keeps no accounts with her voturies,
but o dafe estimate would place it far
awuy in the thousands. Ilow many
Browning clubs would flourish [ their
folo rellance were n sympathetic ad-
miration of the poet and his work?
How much of this senson's enthusinsm
for Shakspeare is due to a genuine ap-
preclation of his greatness and a
modest, unostentatious desive lo fol-
low as fur ns possible the exalted
reaches of hia Intellect? IHow large a
proportion of the mudiences which
have listened to the puast fortnight of
German opera have assembled in the
pame of music, animated by an honest
admiration of Wagner or a genuine
interest in the influenca of his work
upon the artistic thought of the age?—
Chicago Times,

Didn’t Intend to Be Left.

The Pulatkn (Ila.) Herald is re-
sponsible for the following: A mun
at a small station on the Flovida South-
ern railway the other day took down
the mail sack, which was suspended on
the erane, and hung himself there in-
stead, 80 that he would not get left.
When the fast mail ecame along and
the routa agent put out his catcher
and hauled in the man instead of the
mail bag the fellow. in short breath,
sald: ‘I've been left too many times by
this narrow-gauge rond and I don't
intend to get left any more if it kills
me or this infernul old road. ™

Edgar Allen Poe,

Although Mr, Jumes sneers at Poe,
Mr. Howells does not deem him wor-
thy of a place among the three greut-
est poets America has produced, and
although My. Stoddard paints him as
having been a scoundrel and a thief of
the worst dye, there are thousands of
educated English und American read-
ers who yet have faith in the genius
and manhood of Edgar Allan Poe.

Poe may not have Leen quite as pure
and undefiled n saint ns some of the
great, immnoulate, nlleged Amervican
critica who stab his memory In fits of
cowardly jealousy, but he wns 60 men-
tally superior to this curious little
conglomeration of ephemeral pigmics,
that all the obloquy they heap on his
grave will not serve to blind the Eng-
lish reading people to thelr true mo-
tives,—Alexander N, De Menil, in St
Louls Magazine.

Not in Good Trim for Work.
Traveler—Where nre you going, my
friend, in such hasto?
Possum Ridge Cltizen—Goln' down
ter town to ther show."
“Going to walk all the way?"

“Sartalaly,. Why
“It’s twenty miles. Why don' you
ridef"

«Haln't got no hoss ter spare. Jest
got one, an' ther ole'omans workin'
him in ther new groun' corn."

“Your wifef"

*Yus, o' co’se.”

*Why don't you stay at home and
do the plowing yourself?"

‘‘Haln't able,”

*You don't mean to suy that you are
golng to the show and leave your
wife at home to plow the crop?"

“Yns; whut o' that? D'ye think I'm
er goin' ter work when I'm gruntin?
Why, I hain't hode none in ther orap
this ye'r. Jest felt awful bad, an’
oouldn't do nothin' but hunt an' fish.
Thought 1'd go to ther show ter day.
Reokon 11']] be mouty nlos, an' I dou't
koor for ther litle walk o' twenty

ool Ian't it sad?" ) y

with no smokestack or pi
Bo exhaust or refuse.
will h;uplw;i;:n tons b;" sodtr ;ﬁrh.
u ng pened by a jet m.
p.umu intense beat. ln about six
urs the soda is throroughly saturated,
when the action ceases. A sliremam of
superheated steam from a stalionary
boiler is then forced through the soda,
which drives out the moisture, and the
soda is ready for wse agnin, The ex
haust steam from the cylinders is used
to saturate the soda, and by this means
all refuse is used, These engines ure
the first of their kind that have beeu
built in this country. They are said Lo
have the same power as thoss used on
New York elevated railroads, Soda en-
gines are used in Berlin and other Euro-
Ellll cities, and lha_\l' also truverss the
t. Gothard tunnel, under the Alps,
where suflicient ventilation cannot Le
had to carry off the noxious gases which
would be generated by a sleam engiue.

Keeplug Her Down,

Mra. Struckitt (who recently enter-
tained a counth.—Have vou ever had any
foreign noblemen as guests?

Mrs. Manorborn (quistly).—No; only
s servints

Hail Rate Harvest Exentsions.
Will leave Chilengo ann. Milwankee via the

Croao, MULWAUKEE & S5, Pavn Raine
WAY for points in Northern lows Miy-
nesoli, =ottth wid North Dakota, Montaou,
i Colorado, Iounsgs, and Nebraska, on Augist
Goand M, Septeinber 10 and 24, Oetober 5,

T 50 davs from date of sale,

For further information, virenlars show-
ing rutes of fare, tuaps, elv, mdideess A, VoL
Carrexten, General  Passenger  Ageud,
Milwaukes, Wis,

It is ]l‘n'rnpuml to estabilish o penal enlony
on the Islade Pinos, alioli=hing the peailon-
Ulurtes D the difforent eities o Cubm; also a
workhowse for vagrants.

The Wise st Gire.

U1 honght my wife a volvet sack,”™

Thus prowdly boasteal Mre, Brown.
HShet L] by wilin that apon bher ek,

The best-dressed dutoe in own,
But velvet sack or diatmond ring

Cu bring no badi te <itfering wife,
Favorite Praseciption is thethidng

To save her procious Life,

The great amd sovercign remedy, knaw the
world over, tor all femule  teoubles, inflam-
mstion, erael backahes, sl futernad dis-
placements is D Pieree's Fayorite e
seription,  Tuisihe only  gosvanteed cuge.
Sew guurantee ol every bottle-swrappor,

Dr. Plerce’s Pelletts—gently  laxative or
aelively cathartic sccordiung to dose. 25
cents.

The citizens of Seattle, Washingion Terri-
tory, Linve resolvied to widen thelr sirects

8ou's Uelebratvd Eye Water

The aerease of spring wheat seomsto have
declined in Wisconsin and Minnesota owing
to the ravsges of the chinch bug,

“SLck ta your business," is very moml bd-
viee, but still there ave s great iany poople
i the world who bave no vegular sl pro-
fituble business to stivk 1oy auwd Lhere  are

olthers who are Tollowing o line of  aisiness
whieh Is manifestly unsudivd b them, Now,
whien suely i e case, vou hod Letter write
to B, FL Jobosun & Coy, Ricliond, Vo, and
wee if they cannot give You o pointer,  'They

bave belped o groat many men and  womnen
nlong the way to fortune, und now stand
ready to agsist you, loo,

Those wlio go for berries shoul not retront
from briars.

We recammend “Tanstll's Punch™ Cigar.

Kindness will often succeed where eminent
ability will fail,

MADE 10

IT

G. H. Brena,

Palne's Celery Compound i8 of unequaled
laLes the KiAnays, nnd Lty wonderiul powe

meh 80 often ilently suffer,
$1 per Lottle, Sie for §5, At Drugeista
WeLLs, Hicrannsoy & C0., Burllngton, V&

1240, Tickets good for return passage with-

and erect live-proof buildines.

T It probalile that what w nlllian women
ey after duily treisd = s omistaker  They say |
they know by test that Drabinns Blectein i
most economideal, purest and beste Ty
Buve lad 24 yoars to Loy il You glve i one
trink, -

Many farmiers in Ovecon are literally
throwing away polaloes: wmuch of  the jast
crop reweins in Ly baids of the prodneers,

It aMicted with sare edes ti=¢ D Leane Thomp-

ber o world of good.
1t 13 tho only modl
clne LUt strengti-
cus the norves."” | arren rthens and bullls up the old, and cures

Orbisonta,

Permane nt Ca
Yeirs sqs had

AT DEDOSISTS AND D
THE CHARLES A VOGELER CO.. Ralimers, I

ge7y BRADFIELDS,

4 L FEMALE-
5 BEciric R EBUI.ATOR
KPR e
MENSTRUATION

MOMTHLY BIC
IF TAREN nug?nuw ; “(“:és'

GREAT UANGER 4 SUF ft‘%?z?a Wi LL%:'. ﬁg&l
Loox  TO"WOMAN ‘o Frer
BRADEIELD REGULATOR CO. ATIANTA BA,

EL0 HY ALl URUEEETN

BADCARIR
st in 1he Wordde
Do wet cmnbundl

wilh (he (haap emed
i (5 L

Lty onr weedel
s ol e carin and

i it Arsepni8e ApenCy—Lbe semple an -0;
wnienican im (he wevery) wiplen of Hand Curma mand”

e 0L e Whieels, g nchrs Vgh
hn | Wheels, g e |
Wherhn, guii lagh, with il

Manarah Mg, Ca., 3, (30 Third dve., Shlaage, B

K T prescriig and tully eo-
- darse Mig €3 an tun oniy
B s=pectBe forthie corisln core
W ol Lhilg diseasn,
GO ISNURAITAM M. D,
Alupterdam, N Yo
o have aoid Riz G for
any yram, and it has
— LR Liust ! satis-
fmtion
DR DYCRE A CO,
s Chicagw, 1L
PRl 991,00, Suld by Drugglets

B s ins Brinties.

per] M idnnly by the

STOPPED FRFE
Tnsang Per'\‘;u Res lored
Dr ELINE'S GREAT
W NERVE RESTORER

For all BRATH S NaRyR DISRASHE.  Oriiy rurd
cure for Nerve Affechiont. Futs, Fhilopey, ok,

Lem ay direstad

DUTCHER'S

s FLY KILLER

Muakesn clenn swesp, Hrery

shpel will kil mquart of Bies,

r'lu[m buraihg nround ears,

diving at evos, tickling your

nose, skipa bird words und ns.

‘ UTHN ..-.nmurmnkpoxmnm
|

Send 2% cantnfor 3 alicetato
‘HBRTHERN PAGIFIC.
FR

¥, DUTCHER, 8t Albuns, ¥1,
LOW PRICE RAILROAD LANDS e
{3 M l:'i_“'l-:'um-ellt LANDS,

EFILLIONR of
| Dmknts, Mouisun Washington snd Oregum.

SEMD FOR i volh Mo stomielos
i Eﬁ‘i‘s‘“ﬁ nﬂrﬂ“‘ﬂhﬁhﬁi" .!.’ll'll Illllllll-lltlsl':":
} s H, ST, PAUL, "ANN.

Barsavg v Parzn avery time Jor wribs

earh In Minnesota, North

Johnstown Horror !

g Sew ool ‘Fhe Jehinstown Horror or Val-
ley Therily, tim miost Ui llling book dver jsyoed.
AVESTH W AkTED i rvery tuwnship, Terma, B0 poe cunk

Outein on cents. Nationsl Tub, Cuj 218 Clark Streeld,
Uhilonen, 11

g _,_ findd Piso'n Curp for
y ? 8T Consumption THR
X I L =[N BEAT remedy for
; Aok boarseniess and to

S — =g “* clear the throat.

M. N. P, Co, Cicaao, VoL, IV.—No. 12,

THER STRONG

w1 am In miy o4k voar, TavebeenafMicted In

WMy mother hos boen | savernl ways—coild uol gieep, Ll o ualpc‘mw.
using P'ase's CELERY
CoMrousD for BeTvOus | fjypthird ()
prostration, accompan- | appetite and cun slecp well, My splrita and

fed by melunigholla, courage are almust {1Ke thase of i ¥oiung man, '

nn couraee, low Bpicils, 1 commence
Tadne's Celery Componiml, god fell rellel from
ny BILer using It 1now have & good

8 U, hiskatp, Do Dy, Guozales, La.
Paine’s
Celery Compound

ole., and 1L has done

thetr infirmities, fthicimid ism, indigestion and
nervousnosa viei quickly to tbe curalive power
of Paine’s Celery Compotind.
A Perfeot Tonlo and Invl tor, It -
CIVES NEW LIFE,
| 1 A mow 69 voars old and hive trind several

alue to women. 1t strengihens the norers, | remedies. bub none had any effoct untd 1 usad

r | taine's Celery Componnd, T oteel entirely dif-

oiring the patnful diseases with which wo- | ferent tor the short tme I have used It, 1can

waulk noarly steatpht, sleep sound and well, and
I;;ii ns tlnuu;:h I.hl-:'c t“. l‘t »:rww .llla and epergy
g buto iy whobe sgstemn.'
e 1, Nyuios, Cleveland, Tean,

DIANOND DYES Tnicle Nemeand Gier.| yoyp BABY i\ Nk T ic0n"

- -

Delicions Biseul

AR YOUR GRDSEN FOR
COW BRAND

-




